
& 

a 


■MW 



With rcuerend fathers and well learned BiHiops. 

Bug. About three or foure a docke looke to heare 
What ncwes Guild-hall affordeth, and fo my Lord farwell. 

Glo, Now will X in to take Lome priuie order ( Ex. Bui 
To draw the Brats ofiCUrcnccout of fight* 

And to giue notice that no manner of perfon 
At any time haue recourfe vmo thePrinces, Exit, 

Enter a Scriuener with a paper in his hand. 

This is the Indi&ment of the good Lord Haftings, 

Which in afet hand fairely is ingrotfd. 

That it may be this day read oucr in Pauls : 

And markehow well the fequcll hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to write it ouer. 

For yefternight by Catesbyw&s it brought me, 
Theprefident was full aslongadooing, 

And yet within thefe hue houres liued Lord HaJHugt 
Vntainted,vnexamined; free,at liberties 
Here’s a good world the while. Why who’s fo grolfe 
That fees not this palpable deuice? 

Yet who fo blind butfayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

Whcnfucb bad dealing muft be feenc in thought, Exit, 

Enter Glocejler at me deorojBnckwghamat another. 
glo.How now my Lord what fay the Citizens ! 

Bug. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizenes are mumme>and fpeake not a word. 

Glo. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children l 
Buc. 1 did .* with tlie infatiate greedinefle of his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles :hisowne baftardy. 

As being got,your father then in France: 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea ofyour fathet, 

Both in one forme and noblenelTeofroinde: 

Layd v pon all your victories in, Scotland: 

Your Difcipline in warre, wifedome in peacet 
Your bountie,vertue,faire humilitie : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch't,or fleightly handled in difcourie; 

And when my Oratorie grew to end. 



1 bad them that loues their Countries good. 

Cry, God faue Richard, Knglands royallKing, 

Gh.tA, and did they f» i 
5 se.No foGod helpeme, 

, gut like dumbe ilatues or breath Idle ftones, 

\ Gazdeeace on othei and lookt ueauly pale : 

Which when Ifew, I reprehended them 

And askt the Mayor what mea> ies this wilfullfilence i 

Hisaiv were was,the people were not wont 

To befpoketoo.buc by theRecorder. 

Then he was vrgdeto tell my tale againe s 
Thui faith the Duke, thus hath the Dukeinferd ; 

But nothingfpeake in warrantfrom himfelfe .* 

Whenhehad done,iome followers ofmineownc 
Atthe lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

Andfome ten voyces cryed,God faue King Richad: 

Thankes lotting Citizens and friends quoth I, 
Thisgenerallapplaufeanalouingftioute, 

Argues youi wifedome and your loues to Richard t 
e^iidfo brake otfa. id came away. 

Glo. W hat ton^ueleilc blocks were they, would they not 
2w.No by my troth my Lord. , ( fpeake ! 

^/o.Will not the Mayor rhen, and his brethren come? 
2«f.The Mayor is hecre .• and intendfomes feare, 
Benotfpoken withall, but with mightiefute .* 

Aadlookeyou get a prayer booke in your hand, 

And (land betwixt two Church-men good my LorcL 
For on that ground lie build a holy defcants 
Benotealiewonnetoour requeft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

<jlo. Feare not me, if thou canft pleade as well for them., 
dsl can fay nay to theefor my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring it toa happieilTbe. 

A«f.X ou (hall fee what 1 can do, get you vp to the leads, Ex. 
Nowmy Lord Mayor, I danceattendancehere, 

I thinkc the Duke will not be fpoken w ithall. Enter Catesbj » 
Here conies hisferuant : how now Cates by , he ? 

C«t.My Lord he doth entreateyour Grace 
To vilithim to morrow, cr nex t day ; 
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